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We walked back to Jessie's home in the early twilight in time to dress for a family dinner party which consisted of ourselves and Frank's brother and aunt. After dinner a crowd of students from Williams College came to serenade the President. Dr. Garfield, who was with them, made a graceful little address of congratulation to which my husband replied. Just after this a delegation from North Adams came with many banners and red fire, and there were more speeches.
The next night we arrived at the White House, glad, in more ways than one, to be settled again. Colonel House gave us a ludicrous account of the senior Mr. Henry Morgenthau's big dinner on the night of the election. It was planned as a "victory dinner", but the guests began to call for liquids to assist them to swallow the bitter news that the Republicans had won. He said Vance McCormick literally aged before their eyes, turning a greenish yellow, but that he never gave up his fight and cheered them all with his optimism. Next day my diary contained a graver note: "Long talk about affairs in Europe between Woodrow and Colonel House; ktter does not think things as serious as W. does."
Busy days followed. Nearly every evening there were long conferences in the study with either the Secretary of State or the Secretary of War. I was worried, too, over my dear mother, who did not seem well, and was unhappy in her new apartment. Presently she, Bertha and my brother Randolph moved to the Powhatan Hotel. Mother felt she could not keep house without her faithful old Mathilda, who was sick and not able to work. This old coloured woman was like a member of our family. She had been a slave of Mother's father. When a little girl, she had fallen asleep in front of an open fire. Her dress caught and she was so terribly burned the doctors said it was impossible for her to live. But my grandmother took her in to "the big house" where she nursed her, and dressed the wounds for months, and saved her life. Mathilda was just a little older than Mother. They had played together as children, forming one of those ties